








A WEEKLY JOURNAL, DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 


VGmobellished with Pine Bugradings, and FMusick arranged with accompan(ments for the Planoforte 





FIVE DOLLARS A YEAR.) SUBSCRIPTIONS RECEIVED AT THE OFFICE OF PUBLICATION, FRANKLIN BUILDINGS, CORNER OF NASSAU AND ANN STREETS PAYABLE IN ADVANCE 


VOLUME FIFTEEN. NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 16, 1837 NUMBER TWENTY-PI\ I 








~ 
> +) 
ie 
~~. > 
n\ fs eer meg ae - 
: . . ’ . : ‘f wy a’ Re. ook r. - 
Wry — ee sty NF Ah ENS Mavs oe 











SCENES AT THE SOURCES OF THE HUDSON. | Pt'vate family annals of the State of New-York—which has always | she press ; y hecente Cangt 








been exposed to the penis of frontier warfare ; and wh for twent “ ‘ s which he hestowes 
years, at the close of the seventeenth century, and throug t the t boy s a raal credit to y Bet. But | think e Cowes 
THE DEAD-CLEARING. siecle of thet which followed it, was the battlo-Geld of the most! e hes for the lest week, I must make = pappuose-credk 
midable Indian confederacy that ever arrayed itself agaist the Chris tor him t row, and sw ' somewhere « awe . - 
BY C. F. HOFFMAN tian powers on the shores of this continent. The broken remains of | Where his ng can't keep us awake Your face owing 
, that confederacy still possess large tracts of valuable au , . nt . " _ 
Scureon Lake is the largest, and perhaps, the finest body of ontre of our most populous distriets, while their brethren of the Why how vou talk ' I'm sure Yorpy never ene neve 
water among the myriad lakes which form the sources of the Hud- 2. 16 colour. but of a feebler line ige, have been driven westward a || I me R k f 
son. ‘* The Schroon,” as it is called by the co intry-people, has thousand miles from our borders. And when this remnant of the (s nother spake, she pressed the ' er 
indeed, been likened by travellers to the celebrated lake of Como haughty Onew-nonwt, (* the men who surpass all others sha “ ewhat too . yt ¢ P woke w ‘ the 
which it is said to resembie in the configuration of its shores It is have dwindled from among us, their names w stil ve in the 1 { cab i { * t . t ‘ . 
about ten miles in length, broad, deep, and girt with mountains, | )..4\-k lakes and noble rivers that embalm the memory of their y et s test the forts « ‘ 
which, though not so iofty as many in the northern part Of the state guage They will live. to unhappily. in many a dark legen It ‘ 4 ere ere ‘ of 
of New-York, are still picturesque in form—while they enclose a ruthless violence. like which we have to relate s to sec ther Be iH ene will ‘ 
thousand pastoral vallies and sequestered dells aw ong their richly It was in the same vear that Sullivan's army gave the { ! y Hus ‘ " vet 
wooded defiles blow to the military power of the Iroquois, that a settler wi W . . doe on 
In one of the loneliest of these glens, near a fine spring, we come in from the New-Hampshire grants, to this part of Try : t . t ‘ Ke ‘ 
known to the deer-stalker, there flourished a few years since a (Countv—as the northern and western region of New-York was at vi . ‘ 
weeping-willow, which, for aught we know, may be still gracing the that time called)—was sitting with his wife, who held a et ve his t disc ‘ 
spot. ‘The existence of such an exotick inthe midst of our primitive | her bosom. enjoving his evening pipe beside his hearth Ihe blaze ‘ the ent ‘ 
forest, would excite the curiosity of the most casual observer of na- of the large maple-wood fire spread warmly upon the Lintes ‘ \ ew ‘ 
ture, even if other objects adjacent did not arrest his attention, a veams above, and lighted up the timbers of the shanty wit ‘ em ‘ 
he emerged from the deep woods around, to the sunny glade where — pny vw glow, that gave an air of cheerfulness and comfort to the ‘ t v be ‘ i 
it grew. On the side of a steep bank, opposite to the willow, ti rudely furnished apartment. From the y sand weat eat 
were the remains of an old fire place to be seen, and Diackened t fea ex of © st er, he appeare dtobean cons a t 
bers, with indications of rough masonry, could be discovered, | wre side of forty, while the young t-ha I ‘ y s ‘ Now ‘ ( 
turning aside the wild raspberry bushes that had overgrown the far sd not vet passed the sunny season of early youth. The « vé { tle ‘ ‘ 
ther side of the knoll. These ruins betokened something more tha their vears, however, had evidently not prevented t wth ¢ ‘ ‘ ke bh ' ‘ 
the remains of a hunting-camp ; and the forester who should traverse — stronges et vetween them. There was a * F ‘ 
an extensive thicket of young beeches and wild-cherry trees, wit of content about the girl, as she surveyed the on ow st ey ‘ ‘ e walk 
a few hundred vards of ths spot, would be at no loss to determine ow wat r the smoke-wreaths from his pipe. as they curled « v t ol} ee 
that he had hghted upon the deserted home of some settler— perhaps his head—now taking his axe upon his lap, and fee v is edge w H ‘ i the fat 
forty years back :—a scene where the toil, the privation, and the 2 surt of caressing gesture, as if the inanimate th ‘ d be cor sti b r I'll call in the Indias 
dangers of a moneer’s life had been once endured; but where the scious of the silent compliment he paid to its temper, when think | w 
hand of improvement had wrought in vain ; for the forest had already ver the enlargement of the clearing he had wrought by its a The s was just turning it s walk, near the ope 
closed over the little domain that had been briefly rescued from its during the day Nor did the eve of the young mother kindle less + old, as he tered the omened words, when a swarthy han 
embrace, and the place was now, what, in the language of the cour aflectionately when the brawny pioneer—carefully depositing the | reaching over his s ler tched the child from hus arms, a 
try, is called a ‘** dead-clearing.’ simple instrament, which is the pride of an Amencan woodsman, || brained it against the door-post, in the same moment that "he tom 
The story of this ruined homestead is a very common one in t t the chimnev—turned to take the hand of the infant, w awk another savage struck him to the floor A doz 
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vho slipped and fell in the blood of her husband, as she 
( it it co nd s ang te urd the doo It 
f erey. tho " ! t $s such, which disimissed 
3 sh soled to ( er hfeless burden Phe 
( e soon stre ‘ irtment; while the savages 
‘ Ww the n slee of the devil's own childrer 
ke anc z ( to the roof-tree, drove them 
eott ‘ t 
. . ‘ ye t t idering r t V 
( t rs W 1 3] t revealed So com 
the devastation of flames, that little but ashes now 
e smoke ( mg the embows rtrees 
1 it rose onivi i cottage yspitable fire Phe 
ed 1 ) 1 ct ir top, wil ed as usvial to his mate 
est on the pendant branches of a willow that ha 
| he fated settler nesr a spring not far from his doo 
i d from the brer-thicket rephed in mecking note 
earer than those he aimed to init The swallow 
mm her nest in the eaves and whirling in disordered 
d the place, seemed in sharp cries to sympathise 
id come Ove it 
one | an mourner, however, mid the scene. A youth 
at wit s head bur ed in his hands, upon a fallen tree hard 
! motioniess h eemed, that his form might almost 
suoht to be carved out of the gray wood with which his 
ssumilated in colour It would not be diflicult te 
ed mn the bosom of the young torester, as at last 
as if he d screwed uy s nerves to the 
funeral pyre of his househe 1, and turning 
yem s aise wed a half-burned, cloven skull from 
i He threw h elf upon the grass and bit the ground 
vO that showed some self-reproach must be mut rled 
ow 
er' My father!” he cried, writhing im anguish, “ why 
come home at once when I heard that the Black 
e north with bis band’ A burst of tears seemed 
1 for a moment, and then with greater bitternes 
é ( ed, ** Foo thrice accursed fool that l was | 
known that he would have struck for these mountains 
taking the Sacondaya yute, where the Palatine yagers 
d ithe watch tor hun lo die so lke a brute in the 
tehe without one word af warn to be burnt lke 
< s hole stricken to death ance o! 
»w for his defence. My father! r' Oh 
) ew not the se vA spa uMeoOf lille S 8] 
t ut that ! t orrow, Diller as it was 
rod eve \ firs el never bi ts the 
Lhe sapl cke I « bowed-—may be sha 
st hut at " 1 elastierty and toughness of fibre 


exposure to a succession 











vinds that away its vigour, drinks up its say 
ends achill at last to the roots which nourished its vitality 
of cruel wo, like all others, had an end for the vo ; 
iwhen the wa OOn TOSt ipon the scene of his 
her vellow buh osed the boy kne« r upon the 
i ‘ ad coy eu t t es ot ms I ¥ eart y te 1 
», Was sole W ‘ to the vow of undying ve ne? 
pan the spot unst the whole race of redmetr 
but too many trad ons surv ving in this re ’ nm to prove 
{ this fearful vow But we leave the dire feats of 
' by which name ¢ vy the avenger Is now remem 
ne list wi fit : cater pleasure than we do 
details. Our business here is only to des e the tirst 
ihe requited the n lerous act of the | ins d 
been so faithfully portraved by the artist in t ted 
fore our readers, that but ie is telt lor our pe to te 
wns had twice gone their round since ¢ uctior d 
‘ ouse of the ettlhe a his son had ve et re 
r with the exuberant growth of a Arne " 
illy relapsed $ itive wildness ft t vild vine 
W tle i had over ‘ \ { cica nye l t re ' ol 
flor aw ead ( e Indians beyond the rea vt 
‘ but now a ey ere returmin t t ri 
TO ad ne ol eM WK and aroul the cs 
Some ever 1 ventured ito Albany to disp« ol 
{ learry ba ‘ yply of powder and other ne 
the " ter to ¢ wilderness lt was two ol these that 
ruth ed fram the setth nts, on their way through 
| s to the very ot where his Oath ol ve rEOULICE 
orded The sequel may best be tald in the words of an 


der whose guidance we made our first and only Vis 


(hear ’ 

hout two o'clock af a hot August afternoon, that B 
owing up their t for three days, came upon the two 
ere the moose I way makes an opening ) e to 
the | t down on yen willow that still tlourishes be 
hemlock Phe | ns, were sitting beneath the w 

t nscives 8s ered by ¢ rocky bank Opposite, a 


a mass of underwood which had shot up around the top of an oak, 
which had been twisted off in a tornado in some former day, and 
then lay unbedded in weeds beneath the knoll But a few yards 


from this bat 


ik, in that thicket around the roots of yon mossy old 


beech, Ben found a shelter, from which, at any moment, he could 



































creep up and cover either with his fire from behind the knoll But 
as he had only a one-bar’'l piece, it require d full as cool a hand as 
his to wait and take both the creeters at one shot Bloody Ben, 
though, was jist the man to do it Like enough | waited there or 
nane ivred round for an hour to ret his chance, w < come at 
ast, howsomedever. ‘The Injuns w 10, in their own way, are mighty 
4AiKers yOu must Know itis W ey fave fi sone g 
K about, got ito some ir t ere l = sbout W 
hey know y little, were « erne One took out 5 
w-Knile to! Ke marks 1 ym the ¢ 1 to heip h “ { ‘ tne 
ryving to make atters clearer w the aid ot st rers, t > 
cam ear eac ober ist aay nay have seen those ol w te peu 
e when the et parre ur tin airnest ™~ eV 1a 
thev co ted, get rne rand nearer as they became ‘ ) 
caver, till the SKULIS, almost touch r, came Ww 1 the ex i ‘ 
of Ben's rifle; and then Ben he up's and sends the ball so clear 
through both, that it buried itself m a sapling behind them An 
1 ik, was pretty well for the first shot of a lad of « iteer 
and y Ben himself never confessed to making a bette 
rte 
The tourist who shou!ld now see the scene of this adventure, 
vould, perhaps, look in va yr the gracetul exotick that once markec 
the spot Phe wee ping willow, which Was Only 4 thrilly sapi 
‘ en the India s met their death beneath its fatal s! ide, Was changed 
to an old decayed trunk with but one living branch w ve bt 
held it; and a ponderous vine was rapidly strangling the lite from 
s decrepid limb. The hardy growth of the native forest had nea 
bliterated the improvements of the pioneer The wild animals 
drinking from the spring hard by, had dislodged the flat stones fro 
ts brink ; tall weeds vrew amid the spreading pool, and the lox 
nade his ee 1 the rocky Knell upon whose side once sivod tf set 
tler’s cabin of THE DEAD-CLEARING 
ORIGINAL VILLAGE TALES. 
OUR FLORA. 
BY MR MARY GRIFFITH 
Continued from ou t 
Tuere was old Mr. Gri our agent—full tiftv-five was the old 
mchelo e cast a tender look at Flora. He ta er to make 
pens; and sed to sit, wonde and wonde . how such del ate 
hands ind taper fingers could cut and slash t o 14 tough ¢ | 
and so it went wi s al As tow s, such a thing never enteres 
ir heads. Mrs. Ma ind weve ced a hundred dollars every 
vear in the Sav _“ B sk. for her special use at some tuture time I 
all the cles « g necessary, and or lantuamake 
( | ‘ t o set off Flora’s fine f re to the est vant ‘ 
W all this, she was not in the least spoiled or presumn ‘ 
took our kindness and attentions naturally scefully—but her art 
was constantly overtlown Trate feeling No ey pres 
sion remained On her pure mind and ever e harshness ol v 
dictive, jealous ternper could not work itself out « r All this 
trose irom her never tak y a ca re K, O it : 
erso Lt ’ Inas rt t e, eve i worst er ¢ ised 
CLEVE sell on her ior she neve resent i t iw th 
to resent so busy was her own ocent heart w i] é j 
the darling of every one t Knew cr s e ot r . ! é 
tune, birth ad educator 
My poor aunt Sanders,” she s to say, Ww 
would be to know how mt la \l every 50 
ood for me; how have | deserved it Oh, Miss M et, I fe 
I am not suffimently sensible mv happine I am sure | 
ve ‘ y vou fe our} es oa yw or i 
l s aunt Sane was ; b empered we i} 
every one aro i heras serable as hersett i ’ i 1, Who « 
‘ fir es ad never sutlere them to T The 
ve moment alte ee v . 1 a burst o ‘ ‘ vo 
t wraa or y ) t Ww co ‘ ‘ 
‘ some | le one ‘ a cote ee ecd ‘ 
or a flower, and w i) V k, that M 
Sanders, tf 1 s ed, end V ‘ l 
Vas ano ard, at the o Mrs S ders ‘ 
unt, took he ome—to he vy home The child was six 
| i s Ole ma ¢ t years, ¢ t we ry ‘ s 
' teinper in the leas Wher er fourteer r 
er aunt Sanders married again, and her i? a Vv, ca 4 
man, thought it advisable to go to the west Flora was a | d ) 
n lor her heal andl stre ve not ré st ene ! 
wear and tear of western labour We heard of this, and s¢ 
p that she came to live wit $ 
tvervy mo ny, dur r the whole winter, our yv« ri k 
(i e Gold, brought Fara a little be et, and s ’ slo 
is the flowers lasted ; mm this bouquet there was as S| of the 
vellow swect-bDrier Abel Paisley was convinced, both by s and 
smell, that it really wasa swee riar nd he wast e happy 


autumn, with a fine root. Who sent 

ver ought Of inquiring, sO common a thing was it tor her to re 
ve little presents of this kind trom every one 

July approached, and yet nothing satisfactory had been arranged 

and again and again we talked and planned, and to Mrs. Christie 

and Mrs. Gold we added Mrs. Holt. ‘This Mrs. Holt was sister to 

the young coach-painter, the one that Abel Paisley nghtly judged to 


be Flora's sweetheart. But this scheme seemed worse than ether 




















of the others, inasmuch as the young man was already in love, was 
n good business, and had an excellent cha er lo place Flora 
with his sister was to encourage the and tor this we were not 
prepared 
**[ do wonder whether Flora ever t ks of marriage said Mrs 
Mart i she seems verv flerent about the society of young 
mer Did vou see how she drew whe Cie re Goold ventured to 
4 mean on the dav whe ri e milk-t 
\ | y it 1 she Kes to go tot ( sties ecause 
P Ly é t ew. alwavs ke S ¢ vay when she is 
t a sure that he s afraul ot er ¢ s I do not think 
she . sh notions Ah f she ‘ bir - 
J y ) ‘ Margaret do ince that way, for 
t a sub ca ) ca I wonds ‘ et such thoughts 
} =e e thing Stacie is oil. You will make 
s est I assure you, my dear cousin, I sh i like it as 
e as \ ) Y rhopet ret so vely a 
cent a creature e4 of the es NX 
r lora ¢ ever be anything more to us t she is a esent d 
tI vav not fall in love with her, she must be sent away 
The wo d scarcely passed my lips, whe ered. She 
rac ees s sweet ‘ her hand, an g so beautil 
t Mrs. Maitland. wit} | her aristocratick fee os alive at the 
oment, ¢ d not train trom KISsing r 
B » look gaver than usual, Flora,’ said | d vo Ave 
a hit ‘ vo i vha si from ft ere did ve 
at i J ivens’’—and I snatchec i 1 ne is 
vec s note Sto] t e us nad there ( 
he vo rman was in his mother's s, and I « € ( 
share ot s aflectionate regard il wast t ¥. and no one 
ho of Flora [here she stood, aolhiy € t attitude 
i a i! ri it re ce v | ¢ mome Ve ere se ed sive 
) ; ‘ i na t} i . } ‘ 
ollects se urtec d with deep blushes ‘ ( 
It was not t it tant that Edgar saw he d his s rise 
1 admirat vere \ Vv apparent His mothe ! ¢ 1 some 
‘ . | 
g inarticulate One of my servants,’ was ear 
A servant is she said | ar: **y moth " e jesting 
sis one of y« su ses I see »w it is—I am to f love 
vitn th auty, and there a o le | s i under-plots 
piot 
ind then it is to come out that she is a orn damsel, and so we 
ire to marry, d you are to have a lovely da ‘ d I, an ange! 
‘ ; lhe ‘ ! 
Mrs 3 ‘ 1 as red as scark I you, my so 
said ( t this vo worm Ss, in re vy serv t d as 
» her be } discuise rav, Edwar, le ri ) e of 
this. it is too ' Chen turning to me. she } M 
et, Ww vo ore t car ‘ and o to Mrs ¢ ‘ 
siness © in the se ¢ ind brir beac the flowers. if ve 
, , ; Fd | .e wn a ve of « M 
" 0 800 ts " ( t 
I t oo I just as I was a the Ed 
T 
" \ ( =m ‘ | 
P rt Xx vourselves \ | 
) us ves i ed \ vex ‘ 
to vo ‘ t ve es é away 
; \l 
N Miss Marevaret ' s the vee t ‘ i 
\ t o i 
] k . 
eX ! ad t r ‘ | r 
\\ < 3 mea I ’ et 
B M M " M ( 
() i M Is ! the other 
, t Mis ( ‘ , VON eCust 
Nhe know w Pray let me 
ere -_ newe 
Flore. and go to : | 
é ovo d é B st ver this Oo k 
lake t < She st slike a \ etter u 
h a t was a a ‘ an offer of uv ef ] Del 
This is aday of s ses 17 must ¢ fess t fused ar 
amaze is | WW w t Exdear said of S ¢ 1 elf ‘ 
ill, to be s e amazed by the contents of ette It ts 
“ av the secrets of suc noce c r earts as these 
vow lOrgive i 1 inaking the I ers k. Phil Lx 
“ t sk vs 
My AR F a--l se t ast ve “ < ria “ 
t < ‘ s le k w 
‘ 5 know ‘ ‘ \ 
\ k me s < I ¢ 
‘ ‘ ! w“ ask ' ‘ y 
t mv « I { ste 
s é She is t ew Mrs. ¢ s tt 
se isa y y wa e fe t . ¥ “ { 
in exce s i wait 1v 4 ‘ l ks iss 
. AS a a ha “ i ‘ k i 
iy ’ ‘ z ' t r e A 
k » fora y ‘ a crea ? etwee } 
a t ey ‘ “ [have s e € I 
I sa t at Ik \ gew soon bx 
gotte 0 \ ar F " w i | ew ed Ww l 
waited! this esse ne Send me an answer ass ‘ 
now that all is ready, I shall be unhappy til tare mine. Y 
and devoted servant and lover, PHILIP DELI 


To be concluded sn our ner! 
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DESULTORY SELECTIONS. WEEPING. THE FAMILY CIRCLE. 
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EDITORIAL CORRESPONDENCE. 


TTERS FROM ABROAD. 





juainte d in London, to which place I 


‘To whom shall he consig 
his transatlantick friends 


to bestow an important avour upon him to w 


say to your absent friend, “‘ You esteem me 


iid him in his designs 
ing of your admiration, but, by his manners and s« 


culated to become an ac 


ve would in reality prove a desirable ac quisition 


en ! how respectable 





here is no backing out from suc 


jual applied to may have exhaus 


3 obliged to rack his 


partly 8 ipposed that a letter of introduction, inten 


accommodation of the 


hun to whom it 1s borne, wil 


» than rt will be receives 





idy surrounded, may re 
ef additional ones inconvenien 


of more importance 


oss to whom to endorse 
oes not know what to say of him 
terial of letters of introduction 
His character, manners 
leaves a large share 
writer lays on his colours wit 
ing this portraiture, 


s compelled to deal in aston 





highest respectability, the greates 


nd he is going to travel for 


to whom he writes, w 
A. will ever consider 
on receives this letter with a care 


a stranger who has taken lodgings about six miles from 








1an of leisure, and he re rards that as lost which does n 


ribute to his pleasure 


luction In gener al, bestows 1 not 
n particular, and pronounces the unconscious name 
se conjunction with a certain verb active 
1e Imperative mood, usually represented in 


ind nv, separated by a long and black 


yus obliged to make 
g 





ding Mr. B. “not at home 


king, and slap him on 





three times very particularly his expe 


without a single one 


attract people toward each other. They have no common subject of 


mutual interest, and the interview can but be stiff and unentertain: 





not then something intrusive, bold and indelicate 








tering mto entirely strange circles of society on the strength ol a let- 
f trod ' ’ ' t r ir tor ‘ writ 
ero ntroduction Is 1 not compeiiing 4 man lo ree ve you Ww j 
out cons vr his wishes or his « nstances Are not letters of 
roduction considered rather as at sance by ihose w grant nd 
i} en by those who receive them 
\ ler t t nut 1 er the ope- 
. re salls ects ‘ ost I } ’ 
ation of so many minds become a science, I think some compe 
tent person should undertake to give the world a tre se upon thi 
its ti uversally understood exactly what va eant t 
e attached to a letter of introduction thus given on a demand I 
s d, and what degree of attention should be exp« Ll to be 
" cof { 
used by «¢ at the end of a ev Pe s ) ( 
nasonry ht be established between correspondents, by whic i 
writer W d explain how tar his terms ot € yry were real or aflected 
1 whethe he tended by v ent praises to say [his 1s 
entl whom I am t y interested, ;* e 18 a pers 
VhO or the bear 1 uudent ras 
‘ ) y tur gy him ove to yo Yo ‘ 
hy i r } 
ete ally e me by giv ia ‘ ind dropping h is 
uetly as possible Don’t believe anything he tells you, and take 
care r pockets '”’ 








ORIGINAL SKETCHES. 


IMPRESSIONS AND INCIDENTS AT SARATOGA, 





Bippine a reluctant farewell to the beautif waters of Lak« 
Cier e, [stepped mto th i " vhich my or ad | d 
and yn found myself travers the country, famous in the annals 
oft ylonial and French war, for Sarat Springs 

| yuntry was wild and k, and t storical incident 
called to mind by the route I purs ed, encouraged dreams ol e In 
dian warfare, which formerly prevailed in the woods out me, anc 
co ed up in my brain many a wild picture, in harmony w e scene 

Never have I been so prone to the delicious mood of day-dream 

son this, my first visit to my native land, fre “ ] 
een es aged from infancy The azy vet br int atmosphere 
t vild, entangled forest—even the straggling worm fences, in place 
vot the reen hedges to wht vy eve had been accustomed 
| la spired me with ircless, bird-of-passage feeling—ar 
) r ack In my carriage, survey r hill and valley with a dreamy 
eve, | w di be wrapped n revery through the day long 
rh ittle near the Bloody P circular pool, the seat 
of de between whit ns, which derives its 
ume received tl! odies ol U slain, was clothed 
1) nation wit all its wild terrours, as I lingered by that om 
isa idowy pool, sleep ‘ n the borders of the fores 
( n and stillness of the rave 
t ht of the time when it lull waters had opened to receive 


the mangled yet gallant forms of warriours, Indians, and whites, and 


over them in awful mystery 


7 





Ihe shadow of death seemed floating over its surface, guardin 
t were, the victims within its depths, and craving for new 
Uh ond has a hideous and evi! character—its profundity is said 
) known, and the peasantry of the neighbourhood regard it 
\ superstition; even the traveller, who ows ot ts } ec cts 
t vely quickens his steps as he passes it at nig itfall 
Othe icidents connected with the war of the revolution, gave a 
t ! interest to a farther part of mv route such as the n ! 
of Miss McCrea by the Indians, to whom she had been entrusted 
for sate conduct, from ¢ iv to the thie € spo s 
irked by the same lofty | es which thre their ide over the 
tragedy ind beyond, the v ( by w the road carries y was 
t eatre of the engagement veen Generals Gates and B ovne 
nd the surrender of the Britis \ 
As Ir ed my eye over plain and woodland, to gat a ey 
dra 1 ol fh t 
he form of the gallant Frazer ay ired to me on the pla 
ead ft, sabre flas r $ s is he cheered i »t 
ymset. His dauntless be s rendered him too cons ous 
I the keen eve of an Ar nam has decreed | é I 
r ‘ roan oO 8s dea w imv eve moistens ove 
late of so silant an ofthicer 
In ow Dut se t t hes and children connect 
ed with o ers on ‘ 1 ered d y the ttle seek 
re ‘ é ur it ty \ ertorated its walls 
wounded and V \ he 
A gallant train of Britis S i ne from s structure 
an terval of the battle ure ed to f Ascendir \ 
teep ¢ the r f on the Ame 3 
Rot why ts not voll 
It is answ 1 onl yt i ind vly swee t 
! sticka nde t er wession to the ive 
Phis t ’ ’ t I 
the t \ American, w ‘ 8 sor 
yW 1 f t n ed n yco ‘ t n ! 
ed ty The f cases, and ts replaced Dy s ations 
s the « stances admit, of a ce mn the funeral s 
l s did various scenes ew ss in review before me; a 
shadowy vision of their dom ay no tribute of memory t 
brave who fell here '—and walk as on common earth, when he treads 
pon their sepuichres 





The sinking sunat length gave notice of the far-spent day, and the 
led } 


subsided before the refreshing dews of the autumnal evening. 





\ vast pile of crimson and purple clouds rested on the western hori- 


zon, and shed a mellow blush on the white houses of Saratoga 


s, as I drove into the vi age 


The vine-covered piazza of Congress-Hall caught my attention as 


[ was whirled past it ; and giving a word to the coachman, we imme- 

















ately periormed a semicircle, and pulied up im front Out ran the 
ifficious waiters, with napkins ander their arms, and, in a few mo- 
ne s I was installed an inmat i the mansio 
It was late in the season, anda scattering only of visiters remained, 
s I pe eived, on ente iv the d A om at the accustomed hour 
Drop r or € f r ches sent my eve aré 
s¢ i bet ty 1d attractie .e L nour 
rer, and ret ed like the dove to the ark 
lave iowever, managed to loiter away some di 
egative state of existence, resembling a dre im, pron 
y size of the d ! and drawing-room, about which 
e few ret t ests appear to w er like forlorn spirits 
I have now before me a vision—or ts it reality I'wo superan 
ated belles playing battledore and shattlecock im the centre of the 
vas irtinent Cheir thin and faded rms are in woful contrast wit 
their dazziing plumage, and ex t so many points and cies as they 
art after the cork, that they re me of streaks of forked-hghtning 
Ihe hopeless efforts of ese te ous beauties to appear grace 
ct me with melane \ their ar ir forms present to me a 
veary view of the many doubles, and turns, and sharp points in « 
" sl cares and mitwo seem that they are a pe rsonification 
the Fates, come to torment me e shuttlecock, as it 1s driven 
from hand hand, presenting a type ol our existence 
I cannot write my nerves ¢ cted by the picture—their 
yints creak as they dart after the ! tive COrkK and, as [ live! one « 


I fly to the piazza 


On answering the summons for tea, [ found the objects of my 
; 1 w rr i 

‘ and my alarm was about to drive me 
thr when it was soothed by their altered ay 





Presiding over the motherly tea-pot, there was something 





iarmonious in their positio hand and arm performed their office 

1 manner becoming; and t gh it is true, the length of their 
fingers might have led them to dispense with sugar-tongs, I thought, 
is I sipped the soothing beverage they dispensed, how irresistibl 
night they appear in their present o« pation to some comfortable 
id bachelor, whose nerves would have been tortured by their 
juvenile attempts in the draw rox 


iw lady who has outgrown the recollection of her 





gain an add nal wrinkle by this instance of my experience, 
let her not fear to cultivate it; so far from deterring admirers, it 


suidable husband 


It gneves me at heart to say that such was not the happy result 
of the visit of these ladies to the Springs; and I verily believe that 
. . hors } } . Cont re alarn by their : 
ere were others besules mysell who were alarmed by their juvenile 

performances 
We } . ldlv-fact . f. tal her " 
e have some Oddily-lashioned picces Of mortality here such as 


you always meet with among the idle loungers at watering-places 


Among them 1s a little wrinkied old Frenchman, with a skin like 




















loth whose constant sure it s to w itch the winds, ana 
rognosticate the impending storm, or fair weather; and so infall 
ble does he believe his theory, that he 1s not to be controverted by 
the mere act that in Opposite state of weather ensues to that whi 
e predicted 
If have retold a storm f e morrow, vo will see hi 
" 1 with great-coat and umbre as surely the day arrives 
although the may dart upon him its hottest beams; or, if he 
have promised a fine, sunshiny day, he w on rising, select suitable 
habiliments, and you will meet him abroad, saluting his frends wit! 
‘ How d’ye do—fine day '”’ though the rain fall upon him in such 
deluge that he appears like a walking cataract 
He Ss a prolo nd reader of the 1wavens not a planet but he 
knows as intimately as our mother Fart He is familar, too, wit 
es S OI zodiack ; pre s sf take the oat by the beard 
e ram by the hor and as for the roin, he throws out st 
sinuations, that the mammas all protest agaist lessons in astrology 
Indeed, such control does he show over this interesting subject, that 
en he gets fairly launche 1 upon it, as, with his hands thrust into the 
side-pockets of s coat, he walks to and fro, dise ssing it before his 
earers b fore you the familiar picture of a mere mer 
Chis most infallible little fellow has this evening been marvellously 
uzzied 
I beheld h with a knot of others, standing the extreme er 
ot the 1lAZ2a M nplating the eas Fora ry time he appeared 
o draw no conclusions; and one who knew } but slightly, and 
vad witnessed the promptness w "\ e usually formed ar 
1 his opinior i ve feared that his theory; 
W ere ind did not compass all the freaks of nature. I must 
onfess that | was myself, for some moments, of that opinion; but 
1y skepticism was quickly converted into the faith of a true disciple 
With een rey inspired by a sudden flas flight upon the 
the little n ed vehemently for the celestial globe ; and, after a 
short consultation with his almanack, a 4 sus ous glance to the 
east e placed s finger upon a sign « t zodiack—exclaimec 
gurus!’ and with a few hurned words to his friends whi 
. et g of having s t the alter | imonit to look out 
themselves, was all they understo« r st his way throug 
the midst ol m, and flew to sec t ist n his apartment, as 
e who w ild | de from the approa 10! an enemy 
Those who have witnessed the approach of a white squall at sea 


have marked its effect on the countenances of the different pas 
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group thus abandoned on the piazza, gazing 





sengers, may picture t 
in ashy paleness toward the east 


A light vapour was seen rolling along over the face of the country, 








growing whiter and more dense as it approached, and from its 
bowels, as it were, was heard a low bellowing, as of some tortured 
monster. The gu sts flew in consternation to the drawing-room, and 
looked forth from the w dows 
The fog co ed to roll forward, and a nense s wy 
ect appeared to be adv g 1€ mids presently, fra . 
jorses were s n be e some ste ‘ 1 
pursued The guests sank et i h laces 
their hands. Anothe ter's bell was ke 
ts taste g es plazza——and e Ww r 
ouse expenence ot t ) 
\ga 8 the Ss of the ites olf tel 
v et t g ‘ low 
\ N s ve ge had drawr if 
€ lo i t kev was unr yr himseil 4 
great-« s < ery 
Aj Vv \ nN . if > , } t v 
erke ¢ 
The y of é e swung he vytoa i 
nove i Ss re nass ‘ 
l Steps sed ath t essur ane rin ! 
ea ‘ ] ew yca ss ADi¢ 
B 
oO r va S fer assist e, as 
yudiy ft s stall ‘ knocked dowr afte 
e number of six. By this tim I-beamed York 
na ha st i ‘ s S ivv Ww Ss, and t 
g ss V ed 3 master t it 
He has been w eat difficulty installed , ? 
i man 1s v abroad ag vaul nore 1 ever the 
la y ol 8 eor) y 
ORIGINAL DRAMATICK PRODUCTIONS. 
THE MONK OF SEVILLE. 
BY APTAIN MARRYAT 
Tue scene which we have, with permiss given t r readers 
s extracted from a play entitled * The Monk of Sevitle It was 
¥ ’ C i 1 by Capta Marrvat wher e was I 
and s finis s he has been sco I 











s 1 up 1 m stery s 

suaded ks, who are ware t 

ake the v Ss rnastery ay « 

ance Be x é usicia t s bee ) 
essons e benetit of e establis ent 

rt mux N he world, t has eda a s 
contrives to by dressing himself as a Spanis 

vhich dis Ss N may use the expression, fe A 
excited, lors re time, the envy and surmises s 
f Sevills At e De xd at which the play opens, the he st 

a D s 1, a wealthy lady, passionate 

t ( Isidora, of the house of Guzm NI 
yurse s . [ 

sterv VO « cha 3 1 

1lous s on At t ( 

s rela 1 if nt s n i 

s Vs s hees und he is now n ‘ 
he } iG Every difficulty 1s ove 
‘ ‘ s 1, W shes t 

f I Ss \ ihe had deserted. The d 
i hiv s lis, ol ce ¢ ern r 

The s ele be take Ss a spe 

got ‘ ere Ga the monk t t 
ades Is f x s ais erhist! ( 
Scene Il M 4 en be g to the house of I 


Enter GasPa a the dres 
ty ea ve t « ‘ 
She s s by her ‘ 
Ar s fa 
N . < € ia wee 5 
Like s’rets W f P 
4 . ke a i é 
“ shale sw ‘ 
W e tres r 
R rl ka and NINA $ ( 
M | = @ ght. that fa = . 
stars at stud th uné ded hea 





Nina. Be patient, lady he will soon be here 
Ts: He cannot, sure, be false 
Perchance some danger hangs upon his steps 
Men are so env 8 of the tair al 2 ad 
\ Senora ! I see " the distance 


(raSPat gs t sz t t 
SON Vourn . 
I n yu 
H ivs y fla 
\ ‘ KS me as is 
) y ir! e what shame! 
Ss swe y in stra 
is y ‘ 
Isidora ! Isidora! 


-E2724>- 
L 


Gas. So part 
And eyes the 


I ast 


away 
The w ee 
Lik 
Sinks 5 
\ ‘ 
La 
I “ 5 


VELASCO: 


A TRAGEDY 


IN FIVE ACTS. 
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Velasco and Gonzales fight, 


wounded, Oo 


Sheds such a 


Is « 
Ben 
What I 


It was ire 





Isidora takes sor 


dying father required 


he rescues her! 
determines to wed | 


1s agitated by dist 


va 
ther rising trom the 
Few, who were 


the following pas 


Isidora. A 
My father ¢ 
The gra 
As | behe 
Oh, thou a 


suddenly returna; a 


endeavours to 


urged on by his in 
do, he assassinate 
the arms of her love 

It is impossible 


s10n Of the spirit 


uovyancy and 


There §, aso, Sor 


Isidora, as represet 


ment toward her 


sted by Mr. Barry 


ne followin pa 





I 


es 
tered by 


Barry i 
torgot the elat on ¢ 


Miss Tres ive 


Velasco 


prese 


tor 
oO 


and the 


ice of his daughter 


grave, 


latter is brought, mort 
With his dying brea 


Dul expire 





Velasco at their trv 


vering her consciousnes 





foot. Isidora dies 


which could befall her 


an adequate impres 


ecessful play Ihe 


The father, a hau 


sword 





ceec 
vse of the f sf st 
ew s of atre | r r 
r ( ece, W r 
! ‘ ‘ at he r s 
Phe s As > ( i 
e act s nate 
s ‘ ( ‘ ‘ ri N 
P ‘ The ay in @ he f 
ix l t 1 
. 1 F | s 
vy of “ Velas Bos She eri 
( s nd ‘ self ( 
I ’ characte From t is | 
Ame Ss, we ve reason to 
" ‘ ‘ e ¢ i 
te ‘ | t the Covent Garde 


thty old Castil greedily receives 
and says— 
It sha e treasured ; that, when men shall say, 
De I nawas the i 
s pou the red 5 f his revenge 
vill not dwe ) s pe P It 


the 


profi 
i 
acy 
4 
ve 
ev 
n 
of 
1 
itre 





ORIGINAL POETRY. 


KATY-DID.—A FAIRY TALE. 


RY fF t S DAWES 





Tre ‘ ert 

tla t t s 

I sw é 

A mantic “ t 

I j i ‘ ‘ " 

I t ‘ 

A t t ve 
' ea ‘ 4 A 
4 e€ ‘ i 
ris t t € 
I n 1 1 r 
ihe es 

I é 
W 

k t 
The svir ta t 
A ery fa t ars 

4 é away r ‘ athe 
To tt irden $,a : s tears 
Twasr s ners eve 4 e stars were 
| fays i F saw 
I the t ri t 

Ra “ t y 
4 er the eartl ‘ eve 


4 r S\ k sa 
WW i ene 
I ww ‘ 
4 ished iw 4 a £ 
I ave t 
sa 
WM ‘ elw 1 
On midsummer's eve e fes v 
WwW é ad hurrah a r ha 
I é the w “ s¢ ‘ 
A s s were s \ 
The sed as , e evening 
s ‘ s ‘ 
I { t ee 
‘ 
l ‘ vorkers sle 
s vaxen wa 
A A t 
A ‘ 
T ‘ 
A t 
A vhe ur we 
1 Ss we 
I ¢ ss 
1 ike ar $ 
\ “ : 
4 Nays “ V : s 
\W 
I ata 
NaS a re s es 
A every ’ 
I ’ “ 
4 slaves k 
l “ ‘ 
4 ‘ ‘ “ 
w 
A 
I 
l 
‘ . ‘ 
I ' “ 
A ‘ r 
I k ‘ 
ta i A 
s e deck 
Pow " ‘ 
I ‘ vea 
Ww 
A ‘ 
M . 
4 ‘ 
N 
‘ 
WW ‘ 
A k alis 
Tha ‘ er i's « 
A s ( 
l s “ " s 
\ ‘ 
B s s é 
I s é k-w « 
l ‘ é ‘ 
4 “ “ 
It's : vless i et be 
Wally aroun ve g 


24> 3. 


> > 


iresses 
F la 
a th san 
e protea’ 
wave 4 
sw é 
“ thre 
4 
Ww 
‘ 
‘ 
“ 
‘ 
ew 
t 


1ew 
“ 
‘ 
i A 
‘ 


a band appear 


f richest dyes 
ino eams ne 
asies 

en leaves 
ke a ! sea 
“ ‘ 
4 ss 
we 
“ 
W 
aw 
wer 
s of sta 
“ $ 
é sey 
sect flew 
k 
4 
t 
era 
! 
‘ zz 
t 
N ¢ 
€ 
e 
vs i 
1 t 
4 
‘ 
‘ 
we 
“ 
mis 
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A BALLAD--THE POETRY BY THOMAS MOORE— 


ANDANTE 





HINDA’S LAMENT. 































































tree or flow’r, But ~ the first t fade a-way; I mne-vernurs’da dear ga-zelle, To giad me with 
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Now, too, the 


THE MUSICK COMPOSED BY WILLIAM J. WETMORE—SUNG BY T. BISHOP. 


ry 


+7 ey 
— eS ae 
Bf 2. al = 


es I’ve seen my fond-est hopes de-cay; I 
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——_— J 


weet 


SECOND VERSI 


Of all Lever dreamt or knew, 
To see thee—hear thee 
? must I lose 
+ g0o—on peril's brink we 
Those frightful rocks, that treach’rous sea; 
No, never come again--thoucg 


Though heav'n—it may be death to thee. 





THE DRAMA. 


THE AUTOMATA. 


Tue greatest curiosity ever offered to the American publick, was 
presented at the Broadway theatre a few evenings since. We are 
much indebted to the proprietors, Messrs. Bragaldi and Palmo, (the 
former, we presume, a relative of Miss Octavia, of National ephe- 
mera! celebrity, and the latter, well known as a caterer to publick 
taste,) for a development of histrionick excellencies, which no theatre 
in the world, from La Scala, at Milan, to Richardson's, at Bartlemy, 
has ever concentrated. The first requisite of an actor is, to maintain 


a degree of self-possession, and to manifest an utter uncensciousness | 


of the presence of an audience; the players of whom we speak enact 


this to the very letter, and therefore carry out a grand feature of | 


dramatick display. Then, the character of the performers—no 
breath of slander has ever reached them; the heroes are beyond the 
voice of reproach; the heroines, pure and spotless as the patrician 
Kembles. Here, then, we have the stage in all its pristine virtue, 
which may well furnish a lesson or two to some more animated can- 
didates for sock and buskin honours. The affiche of the day an 


nounced the celebrated blue-fire, blue-ruin, wife-killing, tragick 


drama, “ Blue Beard ;"’ the characters were specified and the attn 
butes they possessed, but not the names of the actors. We had, 
therefore, some trouble in procuring a list, which, we presume, was 
withheld from extreme modesty on the part of the ladies and gen- 
tlemen of the corps dramatique. The disposition is as follows: 





Abomelique..by..Mr. Nopongs. Fatima ....by....Miss PasTeBoaRp. 
Abrahim.....bv..Mr. BLoopLess. | lrene .....by Mi-s WIREPULL 
Shacabac....bv..Mr. SHorTsoun Beda... ...by Miss Carnpsyater 
Selim .......bv..Mr. WoovLovs Soldiers, slaves, eunuchs, etc. etc. by 
Hassan .....by..Mr. PAPERCHEEKS. Messrs. Sv ump, Rors, PuLiey, etc 


After the overture, which was performed with great execution, up 
went the curtain, and another execution presented itself in the per 
sons of Fatima and Selim, apparently sus per col from the ceiling; 
this, however, was soon understood by the audience, who discovered 
that the automata were governed from above, by means of thin 
wires passed through their unfeeliny skulls. Each actor has a voice 
behind the scenes; and the two together (:. ¢. voice and owner) fol- 
how the directions of the immortal bard, by “ suiting the action to 
the word,” etc. The whole of the drama went off with considerable 
eclat ; and, notwithstanding the suspensory condition of the artistes, 
it did not Aang heavily for a moment. The machinery was perfect, 
and we did not once hear the prompter, which, by-the-by, is a lesson 
to the rival theatres. The only incongruity we noticed was on the 
part of Miss Pasteboard, the proud representative of Fatima; but, 
as she conceived, probably, she had as much nght to adopt a new 
version of her part, as other great performers arrogate to themselves 
in Shakspeare’s plays, we shall confine our remarks to a mere 
statement of facts. In the great scene between her and Abomelique, 


by the way, admirably done by Nobones,) when she carries her 
ecstatick agonies to an awful pitch, she falls, or ought to fall, on her 


| knees, and scream for life and liberty. Miss Pasteboard did it dif 


ferently; she brought herself to an anchor in a sitting position. 
Much as we admire Miss Pasteboard, we cannot altogether agree 
with this creation of the brain; and we rather think that Mrs. Sid- 
dons, Miss O'Neill and Miss Kemble, adopted the kneeling attitude. 
We should like to hear Forrest's opinion on the subject. 

The drama was followed by the celebrated ballet of “‘ La Sylphide,”’ 


| ~4 , . 
| and perfectly electrified the house. The part of Eolia was enacted 
| by Miss Showit, principal danseuse from Kamschatka; and from the 


pirouettes, balances, pas volans, etc., we could almost believe she has 
not a bone in her body. The Cory hees were as agile as herself, and 
drew down batteries of applause, with which, we suppose, they 
were highly delighted 

On the whole, we passed a most agreeable evening. Some of the 
| first families of New-York were present; and we are fully con- 


vineed that this little mechanical theatre will become the resort of 


beauty and fashion during the season. 


THE FINE ARTS. 


NATIONAL ACADEMY OF DESIGN 


WE perceive, with pleasure, that the schools of the “ National 
Academy of Design” are in full operation. The younger students, 
in the Antique Saloon, are acquiring facility with the crayon, and a 
correct taste, from the models of perfection that have come down to 
us from ancient Greece; while the mature artist is acquiring know- 


|| ledge from that source 6n which the ancients depended for their 
| knowledge of grace and beauty, which they have transmitted to us 


The “ Life School,” as it is technically called, can alone give that 


} truth to the works of art, which is the foundation of all excellence. 


Here it is that our artists are preparing themselves for those works 


| which have proved, at the annual exhibitions of this invaluable in 


stitution, that the professors of the fine arts of the present day, will 

rival all that has been done by their predecessors. The National 

Academy of Design is the only publick school in the state, which is not 

provided with a building, or assisted with funds, by the legislatures of 

the state or the city. We hope this will not be the case much longer 
MR. BRYANT'S STUDIO. 

We saw, the other day, upon the easel of Mr. Bryant, at his 
rooms in Cortlandt-street, a portrait of our worthy fellow-citizen, 
the cashier of the Chemical Bank, which we esteem well worth 
a paragraph. Mr. Bryant is a young artist of much merit, and 
we are happy to learn that he is engaged on an historical compo- 
sition, intended for the next exhibition of the Academy of Design. 


A SCRUPULOUS WITNESS.- 
action against the proprietors of the Rockingham coac!} 
of the defendant the coachman was called 


MISCELLANY. 


An eminent lawver was emp 


being ended, he was subject to the leade 


ing held up the 
ing him to gi 
about what he 1 
‘You drive the 


I did not.” 
oath—do you not drive the 
"9 


he horses! 


DARK EVIDENCE 
dence concerning the stone, “ 
you travelling on the night this affair took pl 


I was, sir.’’-—“‘ What kind of weather was it? 


time 


it dropping, 
telling; but it was not high 
it to something? 
thing, I should say, 
Love AND LAW. 
a lady without much ad 
“being insensible to the 
archly replies 


power of attorney.” 


SHoOpPinG 
French words, 


gentlewoman asked, 


seemed the 


[HE POET, NOT THE GE 


answer” 


Rockingh 


llowing 


rag 
lark thatl c 


how 





Fr 





yur for ar 


nations 


forefinger of his mght hand at the witness, and warn 
toevery ql 
q jue stion me ents 
Roc kin ee c cee! » 7” 
man, did you not tell my learned friend so tl 
' q I nut it to you 


Is the 


as big as a pu 


dark we 


, by a jug f 
if I was going 
it was about as dark as a stack of b! 


A young lawyer, who had long } 
vancing his suit, 
of low 
, because 
me,” repli 
should remember that all the votaries of Cupid a 


our moaistes, though, perforce, 


NTLEMAN.—Concreve, 
, said 
ire made 


niy a gentieman, ! 


fir tities?! 


la world of restless cares 
heir tiles and lo 


rs Dut the 





P shed 


Terms, FIVE 


G 


tters must De | 


. at the corner of 
OLLARS per annum, payod/e, 
i, and directed to the edit 





Printers, corner of ( 





Trt 














srry 








joy most like divine, 


*s cross-examunation 


Am coact 





uld not s 


to pronounc 
*What lace is this 
ill explained, much affronte 


wis: 


GREATNESS 


inward t 





